352	THE EMPTY QUARTER
then at last he had gone before us in these last night-marches
in the waterless desert with the Sickle above and behind him
until this last night when he appeared alone for an instant
smiling through the clouds to vindicate my guiding.  As the
dim light of the false dawn showed behind us he shone out
again in a band of clear sky between the horizon and the
rolling clouds, and as he sank to rest, Regulus, alone of the
Lion's stars, sailed out from behind the clouds—the stop
without the question—as if to mark the end of our tale.  The
band of clouds sank behind the horizon obscuring the Sickle
to its setting, and the upper sky put forth all its brilliance to
applaud the happy issue of our last struggle with the dark,
while the Raven and the Bear, with Spica and Arcturus at
the apex, raised aloft their triumphal arch over our advance.
The thing was done, the great journey was all but over, and
we halted to pray and refresh ourselves with tea and coffee,
while the slow dawn extinguished the heavenly illuminations.
It was a great moment when we mounted again to resume
the march which would carry us all but home.   The world
had transformed itself under cover of the darkness, and we
looked out now on a gravel plain, it is true, but a plain
streaked with stripes not of sand but of green bushes.   The
earth seemed to pulse with moisture, and long lines of dark
green Harmal—& strange  plant  to   our  desert  senses-
marked the shallow channels of the floods from Tuwaiq,
while at some distance to our left a broader band of green
betrayed the course of the great Wadi Dawasir, whose tail
of modern times peters out in the stony desert with nothing
but local rain to fill a channel that once upon a time—long
before man had learned to record his knowledge and experi-
ences—had carried a mighty river into the delta of Shanna.
Something of its long story we had traced in our wanderings ;
the rest is buried in the sands.  Here and there groups of
spreading acacia bushes dotted the channels in the gravel
and Salih extracted a little owl from the deserted burrow of
a spiny-tailed lizard.1
Salim and I led on over the great plain and the numerous
drainage-lines that crossed it from the north-west to south-

